
Greg Brown, Hacklebarney
Woke up too early to Gramma calling meGramp played that banjoClean past midnightWalked out through the porch doorAnd got spooked by a vultureI was only tenAnd singing &quot;School's out, school's out, school's out&quot;ThenThe sun comes firstThe rain comes at lastHope for the futureTears for the pastTeacher lets the fools out to scatterLike dandelions in JuneAnd everyone and everybodyTries to shoot the moonOh Cityslicker DudeWhat you gonna do?The chickens'll peck youThe cows won't come homeWell I'll be a hunter'Til death makes me cryAnd ruins my dayIn a thorny rabbit thicketIn south IowayI seen a big buckPlayed my Sears guitarKissed and felt my cousinRuby lips and pony tailGot my heart brokeSmoked a cigaretteHiding in the woods and singing&quot;School's out, school's out for good&quot;
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